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GREEN PARAK—MIDDAY. 


Muy, 


T OF SICK PEOPLE! Do you 








WHAT A Li THINK THEY ALL HAD TINNED MEAT FOR BREAKFAST ? 
THE PAUPER’S PARADISE. | For there he is king, and he’s able to boo 
| rhe master, the cook, and the guardians too, 
‘Recent revelations point to Poplar as the pauper’s paradise 








Da ly Pape r 
[ vsep to be haunted : a phantom of dread 
Would hover o’ nights round my terrified bed 
The phantom of Age with a banking account 
That had dwindled away to a minus amount. 


Then bitter would rise the regrets in my heart 
That [’d ever heen lured by the sirens of Art 
To dally with letters and fool away time 

In the idle pursuit of the frivolous rhyme. 


Why, why had my footsteps been suffered to stray 
From the land of red tape and of regular pay, 
With annual increments, pensions that flow 

To elderly parties of sixty or so? 

But glorious news has been brought to my ear 
Away with you, sorrow! avaunt, craven fear ! 
The phantom that filled me of old with affright 
Has now been transformed into one of delight. 


1 hear there's a haven of plenty at hand, 

Where the pauper may feast on the fat of the land, 
And whoso would enter its generous gates 

Has nothing to do but to go on the rates. 


No hectoring Bumbles are there to confound 
The pauper—it ’s rather the other way round ; 


Is he ragged? They hasten to bring him new suit 
And soft undergarments and beautiful boots. 
Is he hungry? They give him the best of good cheer 
Beef—-not from Chicago— and barrels of heer 


As for work, he is only expected to take 

A turn now and then, just for exercise’ suke ; 
Or, should he be fond of the fashions, a chap 
May drive round the park in a smart little trap. 


Then, Penury, welcome ! Old Age, speed me fust 

To the pleasantest place where one’s lines can be cast : 
And help me, dame Fortune, to struggle to port 

By hook or by Crooks to this Poplar resort, 








“ Miss ’s trousseau was of great beauty, being of cream 
satin embroidered in silver shamrocks and oak leaves.” 


| Trish Daily Telegraph. 


There is precedent for this. Duke BAILEY, it will be 


remembered, had golden boots and silver underclothing, while 
“ Thike Huwpnry, as [ understand, 
Though mentally acuter, 
His boots were only silver, and 
His underclothing pewter.” 
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REFLECTIONS ON THE TURF 


jarded aa England's great source of “ joy in widest commonalty 
spread” (Worpswortn 
E.wcranp, I hear your health is simply rotten, 
That you have lost your old prehensile clatch 
On popular ideals, and forgotten 
Those common faiths of which a single touch, 
Sharp as a pin, 
Was warranted to keep the nation kin, 


They tell me how a gulf as deep as Ocean 
Divides us, class from class, and kind from kind ; 
That as a race we cease to share emotion, 
Nor can you simultaneously find 
The self-same flutter 
Of pulses in a palace and a gutter. 


I'll not believe it. I refuse to credit 
That view of England's vitals gone amiss ; 
I say--and other optimists who edit 
The Sporting Press will bear me out in this 
One thing remains 
That fires the universal heart and brains. 


It is Tue Ture! Ah! There you have a passion 
Which all, without respect of caste, may blow 
Their time, their talents, and their ready cash on, 

Conscious of myriad types, for weal or woe, 
Sharing their lot, 
According as the Favourite wins or not. 


Yon Arab imp that, having staked his dinner, 
Borrows a Star to find he’s won a bob 
Not Minas, with a “ monkey” on the winner, 
Feels in his fatted heart a livelier throb ! 
He and the boy 
Thrill with an indistinguishable joy ! 


Is it not odd that hitherto no poet 
Has thought to mention how, with lord and serf, 
Whether they plunge thereon, or rest below it, 
There is no equaliser like the Turf? 
Whatso our claim, 
The Starting Price is one, and Death the same. 
OS. 








THE REFORMATION OF SOCIETY. 


While appreciating the fearlessness of the Joun Kyox de nos jours, 
Vr. Punch still clings to the belief that the class which he attacks is 
more Cull and stupid than vicious. } 


Dearest Dapune,-With strawberries and cream, roses, 
mousseline-de-soie, and garde ‘n- parties, comes the ye arly effort 
t» reform us and make us better boys and girls. This year 
the effort seems to be an unusually earnest and stirring one 
Norry Vavassor went to hear one of the sermons, and tells me 
worthy of Joux Kyox,” He evidently meant that for 
raise, but, as [’ve never heard the Rev. Mr. Knox preach, | 
can't be certain on the point. I've not been able to go to 
hear any of the sermons yet, but what I've read about ther 
makes me feel (1 wouldn’t own it to any one but you, my 
Daruxe) quite a little bit serious. And then, of course, one 
can't help admiring anyone who stands up and speaks his 
mind without fear or favour. But do we quite quite deserve 
all that is said of us? For instance, that there is “ 
real about us except our sins ?” 


it was ~ 


As for not being “ real,” I've 


always understood that ours is the only class that dares to be | 


real and natural. We leave affectation and pretence to ccs 
autres (those strange, outlying tribes, who are all “ladies” 
and “ gentlemen,” and “reverse” when they valse.) As to 
‘sins,’ of course I've nothing to say on that subject. Except 
in church and sermons, it’s a word that isn’t used. 


. | 
nothing | 


Du reste, there are some of us, who, so far from taking 
the preacher's words to heart or trying to profit by his warn- 
ings, are quite pleased that their little peccadillos should 
be condemned from the pulpit. Yesterday, as I was coming 
out of Ove, Frrox’s (oh, my ownest friend, if you could have 
seen the Ascot frocks she created for your BLaNcne !—especi- 
lally the “emotional” one for Cup Day, a riot of rose-colowred 
| chiffon, white ribbons, and watts lace, meaning “ lam joyous, 
lfor I have backed winners ”), Trixie, Lady LARKINGTON, who 
|was whizzing past on her aeenall (Captain MasHem, as 
| usual, in the trailer), slowed down when she caught sight of 
ime and screamed out, “ BLancir, dearest, have you heard the 
jnews? My little Free-and-Kasies in Hill Street have beea 
| potntedly referred to in the last Reformation Sermon. Isn't 
it lovely? I feel two inches taller. I’ve had such heaps of 
}conrats. by ‘phone and wire haven't 1, Basy?”~-this to 
Captain Masnem, She wound up with “ To be photographed 
is good, to be paragraphed is better, but when you've arrived 
at being preached about, my dear girl, you ‘ve got right there!” 
jand she was off again. 

I hear that Lady Titsttepowyx, who happened by some 
chance to be in town the other Sunday, went to church and 
heard a Reformation Sermon, in which an unmistakable 
allusion was made to the Thistledown and Hurlingham 
ease. Poor little woman, she turned quite faint (she’s heen 
a bit dotty and given to fainting ever since the eruel ordeal 
she went through last autumn in the Law Courts) and had 
to go outand be revived in the porch. We were all so sorry 
for her, when we heard of it. She was at the Bosh Tre- 
| sYLLYANS’ last night, looking distractingly sweet, but rather 
|pensive and fragile. Everyone was congratulating her on 





| her approaching marriage to Tommy Hurtiscnam. 


| Bars is particul: arly hurt at our being told that we “have 
no sense of religion,” working as hard as we do for Charity. 
|She says it’s enough to make anyone vow never to act 
in another Charity Play, or sing at a Charity Concert, or 
sell at a Charity Bazaar. She also says, with regard to the 
'preacher having predicted, with sorrow, that any little 
| shortcomings which some of us may occasionally be guilty of 
‘will percolate through the classes right down to the 
masses,’ that “from his point of view that prospect ought 
ito be all right, and should lead to what he would eall our 
jconrersion, for it’s quite certain that when our manners 
jand customs come to be adopted by Brixton and Clapham 
jwe shall have done with them for ever.” 
| This is what Bans says, but I’m beginning to think that 
| she is jus st a bit frivolous and superficial, my dear, and has 
an illogical mind. 
Adieu, ma toute chérie, 
Ever thine, BLANCHE. 
P.S.— Of course, it does seem sad that “the West Endl 
Churches are empty.” But is it all our fault? Sunday is 
such an impossible day for church. About the fullest day 
of the seven. And besides, we're hardly any of us in 
town. If the services could he changed to a more con- 
venient day, say Tuesday, when we ‘re all back from Week- 
ending, I’m sure we'd simply roll up, especially if a 
Reformation Sermon were on the programme. 








We are sure that the writer of the following passage quite 
meant to be loyal, but he got his words wrong : 

‘There was only one thing lacking to make the Ascot meeting of 
| +906 one of the most brilliant in its brilliant history. This was the 
asence of the Query.” —Manchester Evening Chronicle. 

Ix the Social column of The Drogheda Argus men will le 
\sorry to read that “ Flewer hats are to be fashionable, and 
'some say that the corset shirt has come to stay,” In fact it 
has come to stays, 
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Tue Kaiser's telegram Congratulating 


on the death of Bawpaata has mis 


irl el 


Our Government has explained to the 
frerman (10 that the pro 
jected| fy with Russia German 

ts not aimed at. Fortunately, 

er, 28 & nation We are poor marks 


ernment in 
wlevntle 


he first period of the Naval Man 
euvres has definitely proved that Great 
Britai a sudden and unex 
pected with celerity and 
UCCESS preparations, however, 
of course not direeted against the 
uiticipated attack of any definite foe 
ind there is therefore no Oeeasion why 
Venezuela, for shoukl take 


ul brage 


n cain meet 
emergency 
Our 


ire 


instance, 


One of the Labour Members stated 
last week that when he was returned at 
the head of the poll he was kissed by 

Thank Heaven, whate ver 
suid about our women-folk, 
be said that thev lack the 
courage of their tastes 


ladies 
he 


never 


bitetily 
else 


it ¢ 


way 


“The laucties of 
much in evidence during Asquirn week,” 


were course, very 


i careless contemporary. 


VS 


Motorists 


indignation 


are still expressing their 
at a recent disgraceful in- 
cident when one of their number, because 
he could not pay a fine at 
taken to prison, and forced to don ugly 
convict garb in the place of his hecoming 


once, Was 


goles and motor coat. 


| the atmospheric conditions alter. It is 
ithought possible that he may have par 
taken of Potted Chicken from 


' 
( hamele ms. 


made 


In consequence of medical strictures 
a new form of stocking-suspender for 
children is about to be placed on the 
market. After being fastened to the 
stockings, it twice round the 
the shoulders, once 
round each arm, twice round the neck, 
and once over the head, and the strain 
is thus fairly distributed. 


passes 


waist, once over 


It seems only fair to caution ladies | 


ithat the article by Dr. Exwer Gates in 
The Annals of Psychical Science on the 


Transparency of Bodies does not treat | 


lof the Peekaboo blouse. 


The experiment of stocking London 
parks with butterflies has proved a 
failure owing to the Opposition of the 
Sparrows, who object to over-crowding, 
land therefore destroyed the caterpillars. 
In any event the proposal that each 
| butterfly should wear a brass necklet to 
ishow the park to which it belonged 
| would have been difficult to carry out. 


A correspondent writes to a contem- 
porary to suggest that, if vessels contain- 
ing drinking water be placed in a 
'garden, birds will not take the fruit, as 
it is very often thirst that causes them 
todo so. It is, however, important, we 
understand, that plainly-written notices 
he attached to the fruit trees pointing 
‘out where the other refreshment may 
he obtained, and explaining that there 
is no option in the matter. 


| 


And the fuss made by the Kensington | 


Borough authorities because so many 
lamp-posts have been knocked down by 
motor vehicles is declared to be most 
unjust, If the authorities choose 
place the lamp posts so near to the 
motor-track they must take the risk. 

The statement in a contemporary : 
“The general angling season has begun, 
and coarse fishermen are flocking to all 
the southern rivers,’ has given great 
offence. Anglers declare that their 
language will compare favourably with 
that of golfers or other body of 


any 
rtsmen, 


It is rumoured that Mr. Uprow Siverair, 
the author.of The Jungle, is at work on 
1 new novel on the subject of the War 
Stores Seandals, and that the name of 
the bn wok Is to he The Bungle. 


‘| le Professors at the ( ‘ornell Medical 
School are puzzled over the case of a 
patient who changes colour whenever 


to | 


We fancy that after what has happened 
to a Mr. Kravs, of Buda-Pesth, thefts 
of crocodiles will become less common. 
Mr. Kravs broke into a Circus at night- 
time to steal a crocodile, but when, in 
consequence of Mr. Kravs’s squeals, 
assistance came, it was found that the 
crocodile was stealing Mr. Kravs. 


A gentleman last week accidentally 
trod on the toe of a bull-dog. The bull- 
dog then bit the gentleman’s leg. Upon 
the gentleman remonstrating, the bull- 
dog explained that he held a theory that 
human beings cannot feel pain, and he 
referred the gentleman to Mr. FE. K. 
Ropinson, 


Hostesses continue to experience diffi- 
culty in getting a sufficient supply of 
dancing men, and the trouble is appa- 
rently not confined to London. “ The 
Hops in Kent: Serious Outlook,” is the 
title of an article in The Tribune. 





THE S NEW CALLING. 


The Daily Mail, never at a loss to 
improve the shining hour, bases a lead- 
ing article on a recent murder in a rural 
neighbourhood, and concludes with the 
following novel suggestion : 


DOW 


“In many houses the women and 
children are left by themselves during 
the day owing to the husband’s 
absence in the City, and there are 
consequently great possibilities for a 
bold thief, while the chance of detee- 
tion and punishment is rather smaller 
than in the town. ... The expediency 
of maintaining a dog for protection 
has been urged by many of our 
correspondents, and certainly these 
faithful friends of man will generally 
secure immunity from the worst type 
of tramp, who dreads a dog more 
even than he fears the police. But 
the dog should be of some strength 
and size, able to bite as well as to bark 
Perhaps the Airedale, from his well- 
known courage and fidelity, is the 
best breed for house protection, though 
the bull-terrier runs him close.” 





Here at last we find adumbrated the 
true métier of the dog, and one more debt 
is added to the long roll which we owe to 
the enterprise and sapiency of the young 
seers of Carmelite Street. The dog is a 
protector--a leading article says so. 
We had all, of course, misunderstood him 
for so long. We had been looking upon 
him merely as one who won cups on the 
field of Waterloo; who pursued rabbits 
and foxes and who led blind 
men through the streets, and ran behind 
carriages, and killed rats and worried 
cats. But now we know better. The 
dog is to be used to guard the house. 


stags ; 


‘Tis sweet to hear the watch dog's honest bark, 
some poet of the future maybe will sing, 
when the dog’s new calling is firmly 
enough established. 





Raising the Wind. 

From a contemporary :—*‘ A telegram 
received from Helston states that a 
German sailor has been handed over to 
the Navy authorities on a charge of 
stealing the Breeze.” 


In a leaderette in the Hull Times the 
writer, after dwelling on the cheap foods 
freely imported into this country, and 
bemoaning certain forms of red tape 
that hamper the English farmer, ends 


“Are we straining at gnats and 
We shouldn't be 


up ° 
swallowing camels ?” 
a bit surprised. 


Succestep Morro ror Hair Restorer. 
“ WooLLey again to the fore.” —Cricket 
Headline. 
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Young Innocent. “1 BEG YOUR PARDON, DID I TREAD ON YOUR FOOT THAT TIMI 


Sireet Girl (very sweetly). “ On, No, NOT THAT Time! 














}. Keep your soap, sponge and shaving | 3. If you must go to a refreshment 
SEPTIC HINTS. | tackle under an air-pump, to choke off | bar, take your own filter, glass ware and 


By a See plie the microbes. | crockery with you, also assorted repartees 

“Te is often dificult to avoid eironmeciences| Stop in bed. | to any comments made by the barmaid. 
which involve a s« ptic touch. What assurance Ow Taxtva Breakeast. 1, Stay, if p sible, at home. 
is there of the cleanliness of the glass at re : | ‘ - 
freshment bars: of the knife and fork at the 1. Don’t read your letters or news-| ON Luncnina at A Caré, 
café? What filth may linger in the chinks of papers until they have been baked, l. Demand an interview with the 
the coin of the realm what objectionable dirt | saturated with a disinfectant, and put proprietor and inquire if he has a clean 
may be left « n the door handle 4 The Laneet | through the mangle. The Postmaster | hill of health. 

Arrer the repeated shocks which our |General is most careless in these respects 2. Request to be shewn over the 
respected contemporary has lately been | Bills and circulars should be promptly kitchen using, of course, an aseptic 
dealing to the nerves of its readers, we| sent into unlimited quarantine. |respirator), and satisfy yourself that 
think it necessary to draw up a few | 2. Refrain from eating any bacon, nothing tinned is to be found in the 
simple hy gienic memoranda for publie | fish, kidney 8, &c., over which the Public} establishment. 
and domestic guidance. | Analyst has not held an inquest or eggs | 3. Having thus filled up the luncheon 


ithat have not been sat upon by the! . essary | ari “ating- 
Ow Risina wom Mornina. ! , 5 po " th hour, if nece ary at various eating 


: . | | Coroner. houses, postpone your repast until your 
a Don’t take t . — ye tilled. D>. Keep your mouth close | through- return to yvour own a septic dinner table. 
you are sure it has been distilled, | ont the meal. | by which time you will have lost such 


treated with barium chloride and _ per- 


ae appetite as you may have had 
manganate of potassium, and redistilled | 


Ox Goa to Bustvess, 


over K HS O, to fix any ammonia. If| 1. Refuse all change that may be|ON Takina a Honipay. 
the housemaid does not possess this | offered you by booking-clerks or ticket- 1. See that the district you select is 
elementary chemical knowledge, decline| collectors; if you do not care to lose| thoroughly deodorised, deterged, and 
to wash at all, and have an air-bath, such sums, insist on having newly-| denuded of germs against your arrival. 
2. Use a new tooth-brush, or else| minted coins handed you, wrapped up| 2. Travel thither by balloon, having 
have a fresh set of false teeth, each day| in sterilised cotton-wool. | previously sent your obituary notice to 
—whichever vou think is less dangerous. 2. Don’t open any carriage doors! the papers, and ; 
3. Do your hair with your fingers—| yourself, but send for a properly certifi-| 3. Drop into the sea. If this doesn't 





brushes and combs are simply deadly | cated Hospital Nurse to perform this|ecure you of any septie tendencies, we 
bacillus-traps. | risky operation. i fear nothing ever will. Fia-Zaa. 
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RAcTeED From THe Diary or Tosy, M.P 


Chicago packing sheds, shaking two|chicken, flaunting the label of one of 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. hemispheres with apprehension, have | 


quickened unworthy suspicion. Last 


Hou of Commons. Vonday June Ls. week Was darkened by rumour that 


\ painful scene unexpectedly ruffled | s mething had happened. Dire dis 
the feelings of crowded House gathered | covery, it was said, had been made. 
j nticipation of fight over 
Closu Resolution Kev 
Members more respected 
{ JAM ALrrep J scopy. 

H ured at home he is il 


Member of the Town Council 
of Nottingham : has been 
High Sheriff of the County 
His modest mien, his obliging 

ture, his intimate acquaint 
ince with lace manufacture 
have endeared him to four 
Parliaments 

When under the weight of 
other State cares Mark Lock 
woop resigned the Chairman 

pol the Kitchen Committee, 


thy Hous with one aceord 
turned to the Member for 
Mid-Derbyshire. It was con 


ceded that he lacked the war 
bronzed countenance of the 
gallant Colonel Nor would 
he be anywhere in it im a 
competition for a prize for 
wearing hat at furthest angle 
at back of head without dan 
ger of losing it. These are, 
however, trifles which really 
have nothing todo with the 
administration of the Kitchen 
Lh partment The y are man 


, 
nerisms wht h astrong person 





“James ALFRED.” 


Mr. J « by, Chairman of the Kitchen Committee 


ality has associated with an 

honourable office But they are not To-day the storm burst. JAmes ALFRED 

inseparable from its successful adminis-| was brought up at Bar of House, 

tration formally charged with being a party 
James ALrrep came into office at a) to purveying, on behalf of the Kitchen 

critical epoch rhe old order had | Committee, a tin purporting to contain 

changed giving place to new 

The aristocrat had been chasse 

from Westminster by the 

democrat Phe old 7 Od 

dinner was no longer market 


able What was wanted is 
known tm the eason at Man 
gate Southend-on-Sea, and 
other fashionable resorts as 

\ Bob a Nob; Lnglice, a 
shilling a head yp» r meal To 
that probl mn the new Chair 
man of the Kitchen Committee 
set himself with a tireles 
devotion, an int lligent appre 
ciation of the situation, and 
an ability to command it, un 
surpassed in combination. 
The shilling dinner pro 
vided for hon. Members is a 
masterpiece of liberality, a 
mystery of ingenuity. 

There is the rub. How 
can it be done at the price ? 
Recent disclosures about 





Mr. Cu-ny-NoG as THe “ Private Secretary.” 


“Do you know I’m taking quite a dislike to you!” 





the great packing houses of Chicago. 

He met the charge with simple dig- 
Did not deny the existence of 
the incriminating compound. But how 
it was dumped on the premises he knew 


no more than did King Grorce 
how the apple got into the 
dumpling. He might mention 
that the delicacy had been 
served, not at the table of 
Ministers or private Members, 
but upstairs, in the dining- 
room of the Press Gallery. 
House obviously relieved at 
this information. A reporter 
more or less carried off by 
corrosive chicken, though a 
regrettable incident, was not 
irreparable. Still, the con- 
tiguity was unpleasant. It 
was, as ALPHEUS CLEOPHAS once 
acutely remarked, “ opening 
the door to the thin end of 
the wedge.” If Chicago 
canned chicken were _per- 
mitted to flutter through the 
Press Gallery dining-room, 
it might come home to roost 
where Members sat at meat. 
In voice trembling with 
honest emotion James ALFRED 
protested that the Kitchen 
Committee “purchased only 
the best joints,” and of them 
dispensed solely the primest 
cuts. Promising that strict 
enquiry should be made 
into the circumstances, he 
was released on his own 


recognisances. 

Business done.—Agreed to closure 
Education Bill so as to get it through 
somewhere about mid-July. 

Y 4 i House sat till half 

Tuesday night. ouse sat ti a 


past two this morning wran 
gling over Closure Rules. 
Confession made at Table that 
in succession of Divisions 
strange things happened. 
Member for East Kerry de- 
scribed how, hearing the Divi- 
sion bell clang, and believing 
it summoned to settlement of 
question of Closure, he voted 
in the“ No” Lobby. After he 
passed the Tellers, discovered 
that he had assisted in ne- 
gativing a favourite amend- 
ment relating to Part IV. of 
Education Bill. 

Not a moment to be lost. 
Under new regulations a Mem- 
ber of impartial mind may 
as Lovnou pointed out when 
recommending his new scheme 
to favour of House—vote in 
both Lobbies in succession. 
If prejudice hold him en- 
chained he may vote twice in 
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the same Lobby. Remembering this, Mr. 
Murrny girded up his loins, got round 
to the “ Aye” Lobby, and had his vote 
there recorded. 

The worst of it was that the secret 
would he out on circulation of the 
Division List in the morning. 

One potato may be like another, but 
it happens that we have only one Murpny 
in the present House, and, being scarce, 
we could not afford to have him dis- 
persing himself over two Lobbies. 
Thing to do was to take Teller into his 
confidence, get him to strike his name 
out of “ No” List. 

Teller awkwardly obdurate. 

“What I have told, I have told,” he 
said, grimly. 

Mr. Mvreuy is Chairman of the local 
Gaelic Athletic Club. In contributing 
biographical notes to one of the Parlia- 
mentary compilations, he proudly records 
that he “has beaten a Member of the 
Central Exeeutive of the Garrick Ath 
letic Association.” Should he add to 


renown by hustling the obdurate Teller ? | 


On reflection, concluded he had better 
not. What passed in East Kerry for 


little fraternal pleasantry would at West- | 


minster be regarded as assault and 
battery. 
flush of the break of a June day, he 
concluded nothing left for him but to 
make clean breast of affair as soon as 


Speaker took the Chair at afternoon 


sitting. 
This pretty well to begin with. But 
resources of Ireland are _ illimitable. 


Honours of the day should not exclu- | 


sively crown East Kerry—not if West 
Cavan could help it. Perturbed Mr. 
Mcreny had barely resumed his seat 
when up got Mr. Kexnepy. 

‘| desire to say, Mr. Speaker,” ob 


ee 





One or THE “ Seven.” 


Lord M-rp-th.) 


Walking home in the roseate | 








“ How WE TREAT 
A Great Parliament rian. “ Is that intend 


little person 





we Herors.” 


ed for me?! What an excee] ugly quaint 


served the Member for West Cavan,|came down on Monday in numbers that 


. . . . . . | 
pride in his port, exultation in his eye, 
“that L also voted in both Lobbies about | 


half past two o'clock this morning.” 


Epidemic of this new form of cross 
voting threatened. Speaker, hastily 
interposing, gave directions that names 
of the two Members should be preserved 
for the meditation of posterity in the 
particular Division List with which on 
reflection each desired to be associated. 

Business done. With 
assistance of guillotine, Clause 2? added 
to Education Bill. 

I'riday night.—Influenced by far 
reaching tradition, House of Commons 
is capable of maintaining appearance of 


sympathetic 


studious gravity in circumstances how 
ever absurd. Dick Svwiveller’s friend 
the Marchioness, “ making believe ” 
when she had no lemon peel wherewith 
to flavour her home-made beverage, 
would be no match for hon. Members in 
‘analogous circumstances. But, really, 
| the attempt at pitched battle round the 
Ministerial proposal to closure Educa- 
tion Bill too much for their trained 
pas 


for the first hour of sitting gave House 
animated appearance. But when C.-B 


|read a statement showing how, whilst it 
Evidently something must be done. 
|mittee on the Education Bill of 1902, 


was wrong toerect the guillotine in Com 


it was not only correct but patriotic to 
set it up in Committee of the Education 
Bill of 1906; when Prixece Arruur, 
following, worked himself into out 
burst of almost genuine passion in the 
course of demonstrating beyond contra 
diction that, whereas in 1902 no states 
man who had the best interests of the 
country at heart could sleep in his bed o’ 
nights till he had closured Opposition to 
the Education Bill, suchastep taken in the 
year of grace 1906 in respect of another 
Education Bill was a dark unholy deed, 
branding the brow of the Minister 
responsible for it with indelible mark of 
guilt—these things done, Members on 
both sides, yawning, strolled forth. Did 
not return till the Division bell clanged, 
when, as we have seen, two of them 
attempted to put things straight by 
voting twice in divergent Lobbies. 

As Memoper vor Sark says, admitting 
the principle that it is the duty of 


In obedience to summons from Whips,| the Opposition to oppose, all practical 
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purposes would have been served and} but it had to be spread out with stodgy 


business accelerated had C.-B. recited | dissertations on the respective merits of 
with the very few verbal alterations| sculpture, painting and music. It 
necessary Pace Artnur’s speech on | ended, however, with a most delightful 


moving Closure Resolutions four years | recitation by M. Guinert, as Father Boni- 
ago, Presce Artuur responding by read-| face, Master of the Allied Art of Cookery, 
ing from Hansard C.-B.’s indignant! who gave the legend of the Rose and 
denunciation of the course then adopted. | the Sage (the vegetable, not the Champion 
Box and Cox being thus both satisfied,|of Bouverie Street) with the utmost 
the curtain might have fallen on the felicity of voice and manner. Boniface 
farce and the real play begun. | by name, and Boniface by nature—never 

But they manage these things better! has the physical rotundity of this charm- | 
at Westminster. ing singer of chansons had ampler 
See Parliamentary scope im any role or under any title. 
report in morning papers. ; | As far as M. Massever, the composer, 
is concerned, the opera probably owed 
‘its existence to the opportunities which 
A MIRACLE OPERA its theme afforded for the adaptation of 

é . | early folk-songs and church music. And | 

Tue idea of Le Jongleur de Notre} 
Dame imposes itself as a novelty by | 
force of a certain grotesque pathos in its | 
incongruity. Yet there is nothing novel 
in the dedication of just any form of | 
art as an act of worship. Et is older 
than the danees of the Meenads, than the | 
cymbals of the Corybantes ; it is as old 
us religion itself. And when Jean, the 
jongleur-turned-monk, sings his seeular | 
folk-song and dances his heathen break | 
down in honour of the Virgin, there is | 
nothing more grotesque in this than, | 
for instance, in the rude and tawdry | 
tributes of the painter's art which dis-| 
figure so many Roman Churches, or 
to take a closer parallel — in the em- 
ployment, for Christian decoration, 
of pagan motives of seulpture 
as are satirised by Browning in 
poem The Bi hop orders his Tomb 
St. Praxed's. 

The opera calls itself a “ Miracle in| 
Three Acts.” The alleged Miracle (whieh 
only occurred in one Act, the last) con 
sisted in the movement of the statue of 





Business done. 











| 








| 





such 
his 
at 





M. Gicmpert 
M 


Boni fa é. 


LAPFITTE Jean le Jongleur 


a good enough reason, too, if better ones 
the Madonna, whieh stoops to bless her | were wanting; but the work must still 
but the real miracle was that} fall under the head of Little, and not| 
the statue kept still as long as it did.| Grand. Opera. 0.8, 
Its tmmobhility, with whatever mechanical 
reflected 


dey otee ; 





=x 





assistance the highest credit 


on the unnamed lady who played the} “A Mewper of ‘the Playbooers’ Club” 
part. This feminine element (the only | sends the following interesting item of 


lent to the | 
romance ; | 


one wpart from the chorus 
certain quality of 
natural enough when recalls the 
medieval confusion between amatory | 
and devout sentiment in the worship of| You Nerer Can Tell. That is how 
the Madonna | Shaw Achers came to be written. 

| suppose poor Jean's death was al 
necessity if to have a hale of | 
electric light, but it seemed rather per 
functory. I have never seen a decently | paper). 
constructed man die from nervous ex- | 
haustion with so little excuse 

The motive of the play was too thin 
to be spread over three Acts. Perhaps 
the middle one was required to show 
how the various arts might be called 
into the service of religion, and so to 


green-room gossip. It seems that Mr. 
Bernarp Saaw hit upon the idea of his 
new play when he was one day watch- 
ing the dentist scene in his own drama 


play it 


one 


he was 
Small Boy (veading money article in 
Pa, what does “slump in Can. 
mean ? 

Pa. It means, my boy, that there is a 
falling off in the demand for Canned 


Packers 


"acs. 


Morro ror THE PUBLIC, SUGGESTED BY 
rHE Beer Trest..—'To the pure all 








lead up to Jean's unique performance, 


2 


things are pure.” 


HINTS FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 
Tue Cuear Sieep Core. 
(By OLp FvLsome.) 

Like the gifted author of The Shingles 
of Pain, whose sapiencies adorn The 
Outlook, I do not advise anyone to sleep 
out-of-doors in a town, for the cast-iron 
rules of a sophisticated civilisation inter- 
pose insuperable obstacles. But in the 
country, as RABELAIs says, c'est une autre 
paire de bottines ; nay more, it is one of 
the cheapest and healthiest luxuries 
imaginable. It is the simple life in 
excelsis. Out of doors all that the sleeper 
requires is space, solitude, turf,and a little 
eminence where there is a view. The 
best place of all is on an edge of land 
where you have nothing immediately in 
front of you but the air or the sea; and 
there is no better place for sleeping out 
than the grassy sloping verge of some 
great cliff, at the foot of which waves 
are breaking. 

« * 

Having discovered such a spot, say at 
Beachy or the Great Orme’s Head, you 
may then (after bestowing suitable 
largesse on the coast-guards) proceed to 
spread your bed upon it in this wise. 
Place on the ground a large green water- 
proof sheet eight feet square (the black- 
and-white check pattern commonly used 
for sponge-bags must be rigorously 
avoided, as it tends to promote insomnia). 
Then lay along one half of it a portable 
cork mattress, six feet long by three feet 
six wide, and spread on this thick 
woollen blankets, supplemented, accord- 
ing to the season, by eider-lown quilts, 
bear-skins, or chinchilla rugs, as many 
as you please, for | wish especially to 
insist on the cheapness of a couch in 
the open-air. The top one must be 
folded double and the flap turned down 
so that you can lie between its folds. 
Then place your pillow — stuffed with 


= ca * 


|hops and other carefully selected herbs 


of a narecotie quality—at the top end 
of the mattress, and lay on the top of 
the folded blanket whatever other 
blankets, eider-down quilts, chinchilla, 
beaver, or bear-skin rugs may be neces- 
sary to keep you warm, and then fold 
the unoecupied half of the green water- 
proof sheet over the whole bed, and tuck 
its lower end underneath itself. You 
have then got a couchlet which will be 
impervious to dew or rain. But other 
considerations remain to be faced. 

(1) A hot-water bottle being indis- 
pensable during most English sum- 
mers, it is advisable te have a small 
gas steve—supplied from the nearest 
meter —within reach of your bed, im 
order to heat the water and incidentally, 
on occasion, serve as a beacon fire to 
belated mariners. The initial cost of the 
installation need not come to more than 
£50, for, as I cannat too often point out, 
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cheapness is one of the great charms of 
the al-freseo couch ; but it is advisable 
to remove the stove every morning, and, 
of course, to replace it at night, a job 
requiring not more than two able-bodied 
porters, unless of course some suitable 
hiding-place or cache can be devised in 
the face of the cliff. The operation of 
letting down a heavy stove over the edge 
is rather dangerous, and on one occasion, 
when sleeping out at the cliffs of Moher 
in Co. Clare, owing to the snapping of 
a steel hawser I lost a fine incandescent 
Crossley 18 h.-p. internal - combustion 
stove which it was impossible to replace 
under a week. 

(2) If you sleep on a bed like this, 
with your head exposed, it is as well 
to wear some kind of a silk or a tale 
helmet, or hatlet, that will come down 
well over the back of the neck and keep 
away the draughts and other insects. 
This has also the additional and esthetic 
advantage of causing the sleeper-out to 
bear a partial resemblance to Mr. Hopers 
the famous Channel swimmer. 

(3) All people are not able to sleep out- 
of-doors in the strong light of the early 
morning. There are some to whom dark- | 
ness is an essential condition of sourd 
slumber. For them something a little 
more elaborate, but still wonderfully sim- 
ple, can easily and cheaply be arranged. 
Personally I recommend a canopy of 





black waterproofed silk or aquascu-| 
taneous satin, stretched on a framework | 
of aluminium, supported by four Venetian | 
This will keep off rain and dew, | 
and provide you with the necessary de-| 
gree of darkness. 

(4) On sultry nights it is dangerous to | 
dispense with a punkah. This may be | 
worked either by a punkah-wallah im-| 
ported at a ridiculously low cost for the | 
purpose ; Or, better still, by a small | 
engine driven by your gas stove. 

(5) One must not count upon a 
complete immunity from the embar- 
rassing attentions of the four - footed 
creation. To guard, therefore, against 
the disconcerting curiosity of cows, | 
donkeys, horses and goats—goats are | 
often to be found in the neighbour-| 
hood of cliffs your bed should be en-| 
closed on three sides in a zareba or | 
palisade of about twenty yards square, | 
the fourth side being the face of the | 
cliff. Split oak palings with barbed- 
wire entanglements are the best pro-| 
tection; but some sleepers prefer steel 
railings, which, when connected with 
an electric 
administer a shock to any animal which 
rubs itself against them. The lowing 
of cattle and the shrieking of sea-| 
fowl are at times a serious trouble: 
to light sleepers, but strychnine, if 
judiciously scattered in the neighbour- 
hood of the zareba, has a strangely 
pacifying effect. 


masts. 


battery, enable one to 


’ / Do * 
Lo, Bho He D. 


Lock-keeper (hearing a squeaky rowlock, and looking out for a tip). “Sa 


GREASE ON your Scuni, Sir?” 


“Grease ox my Sxuti? No, Toayxs. I've TRIED EVERYTHING.” 





. | pur some 








(6) If your bed is, as I have sug-|by a stout cable to a captive balloon, 
gested, laid on a slope, there is always | which can be hired for say £100 a week. 


a danger in stormy weather of the 
entire thing du qanze Cabudel as | not only 1s sleeping-out 
HeEINE says 
I have also known cases of sleepers-out | waking-up, under the cond 


In conclusion | can only repeat that 


one of the 


slithering over the cliff. | cheapest luxuries in the world, but that 


itions | have 


who were addicted to walking in their | described with silk hatlet, green 
sleep, and one dear friend of mine| waterproof, &c.--is an experience of 


disappeared at the Skelligs owing to}such sacred and ecstatic 


this charming but perilous habit. As|completely beggars the res 
a protection against such a catastrophe, | vocabulary. | would add 
[ have myself found it wisest either (a)| lends a spice to the adver 
to sleep in a suit of pyjamas so con-|are awakened by a cuckoo. 
structed—at not more than £5 5s. the | sleeplessness try Mother Sea 
suit—as to act as a parachute in case of| Do as | have told you in 
my suddenly falling from a great height; | English, and ever after ble 
or (b) to have my bed securely attached | of Old Fulsome. 


solemnity as 
yurces of niv 
also that it 
iture if you 

In case of 
gull’s Syrup. 
my nervous 
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| Go with it? Vet, you see, lve 
KEEP Gouprisn!” 


ro po 





EUREKA! 


friend over bathroom in new house). “ Wuat am 


ALWAYS RATHER WANTED A PLACE WHERE I covuLp 








TALKS WITH’ WORDS. 
I.-——“ Love.” 
| rounp her in the garden 
How are you ?” I asked 
Quieter,’ she replied. ‘ The spring, 
as usual, has been pretty bad, but I am 
getting over it now.” 
They work you hard then?” L asked. 
Yes No rest at all. All the poets 
do what they like with me, and I get so 
tired. They don't seem to be able to get | 





on without me, especially the young ones.” 


“It was better in the old times?” I 
suggested. 

“Oh 3 because then they wrote 
blank verse, and I was not tied down to 
old companions; but nowadays, when 
they all rhyme and call themselves 
lyrical, | am hopelessly tied to words I 


ves ! 


am sick and tired of. ‘Dove,’ for 
example, and ‘above,’ and, when the 
poet is not so serious, ‘glove. But 


think of the fatigue of it! ‘To spend all 
one’s days arm-in-arm or hand-in-hand 
with these words ! "’ 


I sympathised, but had the grace to 
confess 1 also had been guilty. 
“You don't look as if you would do 
| it again,” she answered— rather cruelly, 
I thought. 
| “But it’s not ‘dove’ and ‘glove’ 
and ‘above,’” she continued, “that | 
dislike most. It’s the others.” 
| “ The others?” 
| “Yes; those, although boring, are all 
right; tiring, perhaps, but well bred, 
perfectly bred. It’s the impostors | 
can't stand, the parvenus: ‘move’ and 
‘grove’ and ‘prove. I have to take 
their arms quite as often as the others, 
}and it hurts me horribly.” 
| * Poor thing!” I murmured. 
| “Not only on week-days,” she went 
jon, “but on Sundays too, I hardly 
lever go to church without ‘move’ or 
|‘ prove’ to make me uncomfortable.” 

I sympathised with more confidence, 
for 1 have never written a hymn. 

* But I must not be too hopeless,” she 
continued, “ for it's better than it used to 
| be. Would you believe it, in the sixties 
and seventies I was often made to join 
hands with such outsiders as ‘of’ and 
‘whereof!’ But that’s gone out now.” 

* Still, after so much experience, aren't 
you growing hardened?” I asked 
* philosophic ?” 

“T ought to be, | suppose,” she said, 
“but it’s not easy. I still dread the 
Spring, and I never hear a man groan 
but I shudder. ‘Here's another poet,’ 
| say to myself: ‘ now for it.’ ” 

I secretly hoped I had not groaned. 

“ Yet it’s no good minding or worry- 
\ing,”’ she continued. ‘For there’s no 
| way out of it. Except one,” she added. 
| “And that is?” I asked. 

Pris. mly if someone would invent a few 

new rhymes. Couldn't that be done? 
| You have an English Academy now, | 
hear. Couldn’t they do it? I do so 
want a fresh partner now and then.” 

And promising to try to help her, I 
withdrew. 


I.—* Trev ” 


She came towards me rather dubiously, 
as though not sure of her reception. 

“ Who are you?” I asked. 

“ Trotu,” she said. 

I apologised for not having realised it. 

“Never mind,” she said, wearily, 
“hardly anyone knows me. 1’m always 
having to explain who I am, and lots 
of people don't understand then.” 

A little later I met her, as I thought, 
again. 

“Well, I shan't make any mistake 
this time,” I said. ‘How are you, Miss 
Troma?” 

“You are misinformed,” she replied, 
coldly ; “my name is Live.” 

“But you're exactly like Trurn,” | 
exclaimed“ exactly !” 





snp ANOTHER. 





“ Hush!” she said. 
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AUTUMN GAME PROSPECTS. 


October, when the Lords will deal with the Education Bill.) 









Parliament will reassemble in 
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Gentleman (to Irish Ostler, who has brou yh out their horse Tuat’s MY HORS: 


Ostler. ‘ Yes, Sorrk, O8 KNOW THAT; BUT DIDN'T KNOW WHICH OF THE TWO WAS THE OTHER GINTLEMAN'S, SORR 








|French word on each page—simple, yet not bourgeois. Mr. 
OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. | C. K. Suorrer calls Mrs. Giyws “ our leading novelist of modern 
(By Mr. Punch’s Staff of Learned Clerks.) manners.” Myself I do not like the modern manner, and I 
Hector Bracondale. the hero of Mrs. Giyy’s new novel prefer my “love stories” some other way. Statisticians 
Jeyond the Rocks —“a love story ” (DuckwortH)—was rather a | and such people, however, would do well to read it —in 
fellow. He had been educated at Eton and Oxford, served conjunction with The King’s English, that was recently 
for some time in the 4th Life Guards, had been an attaché reviewed in these ¢ lumns. 
at St. Petersburg, went in for big-game hunting, thrashed a 
man within an inch of his life with a heavy hunting-crop, 
and in his spare moments was called “ Mon cher Bracondale” 
by the pretty American widow. If vou had wanted to write 
to him in the proper sty le you would have addressed the 
envelope: * The Lord Bracondale, Bracondale Chase, Bracon But local colour won't make a book, 
dale.” It will be noted that Mrs. Giyw strikes out a line of And the author, in writing this, forgot, 
her own. The ordinary Peer, educated at Giggleswick and Or at least was inclined to overlook 
Liverpool an ex-Volunteer and a chaser of the butterfly on That somewhat essential thing, the plot. 
the Sussex Downs, is not for her. Hector was in love with 
Theodora, who was the wife of Josiah Brown the Australian 
millionaire. Some people have the gift of names.) It is 
inerely a question when Josiah dies. As a matter of history 
I may say that it occurs on p. 316. Kind friends, please 
accept this the only intimation. I nearly forgot poor, foolish, | And round her hover a varied crowd, 
handsome, light-hearted, wel!-groomed, debonair Captain | All truthfully pictured, without a doubt, 
Fitzgerald —another retired Guardsman. He was Theodora’s But all too ready to think out loud, 
father; and, when the pretty widow (she who talked about And talk when they 've nothing to talk about. 
“Mon cher Bracondale”’) invited him to dinner, he “ acceded — — 
to her request with his usual polished ease.” None of your | The Duke of Argyll’s Autobiography (Jows Munnay) is a 
off-hand “Don’t mind if I do” about him; something in| valuable addition to the political memoirs that have within 
French, probably. This reminds me that there is a nice’ the last eighteen months enriched literature and illumined 


In The Uphill Road (Messrs. Cuapman anp Hau) 
Miss E. C. Revraves has much to say 

Of the charm of Nice, and she tells it all 
In a wholly distinguished, delightful way. 


There ’s a girl who vows that she "ll never wed ; 
She falls in love, and she keeps her vow 

That's all--but she’s worried you off your head 
Before you get at the why and how. 
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history. The Eighth Duke of Aroytt’s personal knowledge 
of political events goes back to 1840, in which year he 
accompanied his father, who was about to take his seat in 
the House of Lords on succession to the peerage. Now, as 
then, the eldest sons of peers, sharing the privileges of Privy 
Councillors, are permitted to hear debates in the Lords, 
standing on the steps of the Throne. The late Duke of 
\ncyit recalls a time, sped more than sixty years, when 
pecrs and their eldest sens had four benches assigned to 
them on the floor of the House of Commons, close to the 
level with Members. These have long ago been 
swept away, noble Lords surveying the scene from the 
Gallery over the clock, their sons and heirs ranking as 
ordinary strangers. From this coign of vantage the Duke 
began that close, shrewd, survey of men and affairs main- 
tained to the end of a long and busy life. Asa Parliamentary 
speaker he rose to the rare height of oratory, commanding 
attention even among an audience gathered in the chill:y 
atmosphere of the House of Lords. 

One thing that added interest to his speeches was that 
one knew in advance what he might be going to 
say. As a rule it was safe to prognosticate that he would 
differ from one political party without disguising his con- 


, . 
miro on a 


no 


viction that the other was no better than it should 
be. If he had a foible it was omniscience. “Mere names 
cannot deceive me,” he wrote when barely out of his 
teens. “The Conservatives have failed to see what is really 


best worth conserving. Liberals have failed to see what the 
most sacred of all popular rights demands of them.” Thus 
the young Marquis of Lorxe examined, whipped, and dis- 
missed the two great” parties of the State. It was a mental 
attitude that prevailed to the end. In a sublunary sphere 
there was only one human being who was always right, a 
pleasing condition of life saddened by the persistent 
blundering of political friends and foes alike. From first 
to last the Duke hated Dizzy. His admiration and esteem 
for GLApsTone born in early life proved less permanent. 

Among the best things in a fascinating book are the thumb- 
nail sketches of public men with whom he came in contact. 
They tempt to quotation, but they are many and the “ Booking- 
Office" is small. Here is one that seems to throw a new light 
on Sypwey Surra—‘ He was a bulky man, with a large and 
powerful head, a curved nose, and a tremendous chin.” 
The Dowager Duchess of Arcyt has earned the gratitude of 
mankind by opening this peep into the inner history of 
English political and social life since the early days of the 
reign of Queen Victoria, 








ODE 
To a Sturrep Gort, or Exormovs Proportions, 
Thou monstrous Effigy! O stuft and stark ! 
(> Thou whom Nature callously designed 
In man’s rough favour for a brutal lark 
Which might be funny, but was far from kind 
Lord, when I see that shape 
I gasp, I stand agape, 
Wond'ring if Thou art man, or I a brawnless ape. 


I may not sing the beauties of thy face 
Because there are none; gnarled Thou art, and bent ; 
Massive, | grant Thee, yet for perfect grace 
Something o’er-cumbrous, something too distent 
Of corporation, hey ? 
A bland and gracious trait 


In man—-with Thee it seems to act the other way. 


But tho’ we hold Thee plain (that love the Greek) 
Thou hast a something; in thy native parts 

I doubt not thy magnificent physique 
Was well esteemed ; and many Simian hearts 











*Twas strange 


Mrs. S., 








Have thrilled, with soft alarms, 
To view those homely charms, 
And pined to lie in fold of thy colossal arms. 


Nay, and Thou too hast loved. 
Thou hadst a swart and favourable bride ; 
Misguided One 
Of fondest beauty ; and, upon thy side, 
Thou wouldst proclaim her fair 
Beyond all others there ; 
And, by the gods, you must have been a bonny pair! 


Haply that frozen snarl whereat men quail 
Has ofttimes thawed when on thy teeming pile, 
Wifely, she dallied with the nimble nail 
Nay, even worn a rudimentary smile 
Jn such fond hours to see 
Thy child, in artless glee, 
Scragging some hapless prey, or shinning up a tree. 


Yes, Thou wert loved. 
Thine heir bemoans an amiable sire: 
We only, conscious of some inkling creeps, 
Stuffed as Thou art, are awed while we admire :— 
E’en now I darkly fear 
Lest I approach too near ; 
Alive, I certainly, for one, had not been here. 


And what about thy murderer ? 
What spurred the idiot to that fatal shot ? 
He was not thinking, or the light was dim, 
Or something ; for in goodly sooth I wot, 
Had he foreknown his Deed, 
He would have paid less heed 
To a true aim than to a first-class turn of speed. 


Nay, but I see it all. 
In pensive error through a tropic glade 
With thickest foliage loftily enrooved ; 
When, gazing upwards on the vaulty shade, 
Lo, through a tiny chink, 
A patch of fur did wink, 
As tho’ some small, small beast had gone aloft to think. 


He had not fired—so tiny "twas to view, 
He had not fired—-but to his eager ken 


In squirrels or the like ; one specimen 
Were worth a life's renown ! 


Agog to bring it down, 
He raised his tube, and coolly banged “ into the brown.” 


Then through those groves a verberate protest rolled 
Throbbing ; 
He heard great timbers rending ; and, behold! 
Huge, bloated, spider-like, a horrible form 
Burst the thick leaves asunder ; 
And, with a ery of wonder, 
The sportsman took a breath and skipped away from under. 


All legs and wings, hands grabbing and teeth gnashing, 
Cursing and clawing and clutching in desperate dash, 
He saw it hanging 
Turned him about. 
Forty-eight solid stone 
Of furious brawn and bone 
Flashed like a meteor through the air and lay—alone! 


“Aone others to be seen were Lord G. and his daughter, 
. and very many others absolutely impossible to 
mention here.” —-Daily Mail. 









If men say truth, 






! She took Thee for a youth 
















To-day thy widow weeps, 









What of him? 










Methinks he moved 










unknown ; he dreamed of something new 
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the high roof swayed as in a storm ; 











heard the last branch smashing— 
With one almighty crash 








Dum-Dom. 
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\ R. PUNCH stopped suddenly. Then he drew out a handkerchief and wiped his brow, his hand trembling with 
1 excitement the while. The chance for which he had waited so long was come. 

Before him stood a high and sinister building, which at first sight appeared to be deserted. But the keen eye of 
Mr. Tuyen had detected a figure at the top window, and the romantic mind of Mr. Puncn had jumped to the only 
conciusion - Andromeda waiting for her Perseus! A _ twentieth-century maiden wanting the help of 
right arm! 


a mans 


He motioned to Tony to stay where he was, advanced cautiously to the foot of the building, and gave a low whistle. 
“Stop!” cried the lady suddenly. “ Who are you?” 

“Fair and beauteous maiden,” whispered the gallant Mr. Puxca, “Tam come to save thee. Fear not.”’ 

“Go away!” she cried. “You are the bailiff. I shall never surrender. Nothing but force will compel me—and 
you woul In’t use force on a woman !” 

“There is some mistake,” said the Sacer in his natural voice. “ You seemed to be in need of assistance, and 
“ You have come for the taxes,” broke in the lady. “ Very well. I refuse to pay them. Now then!” 
“Malam,” said Mr. Poycn, a trifle exasperated by all this, “I have not even come for the washing.” 

“[T beg your pardon. Of course I recognise you now. You are on our side.” 

Mr. Pesen bowed. “If 1 only knew,” he began. 

“What!” said the lady in amazement, “ you haven't heard of us? Wait, then, and [ will show you.” She took a 
flag from her side, and held it out of the window. “There!” she said proudly. 

Me. Pexcu looked carefully. There were some letters on the flag, and they seemed to him to be Russian characters. 
“My influence with the Czar,” he said, “ such as it is oi 

The lady blushed. “I’m sorry,” she explained. 
cenerally do. Now then, look !” 

Mr. Puncu looked, and read : “VOTES FOR WOMEN!” 


“So I do,” he cried enthusiastically. “1 votes for ’em always. 
! 


“I see I was holding it upside down again. Somehow we 


‘O woman! lovely woman! Nature made thee There's in you all that we believe of Heaven,— 
To temper man; we had been brates without you; Amazing brightness, purity, and truth, 

Angels are painted fair to look like you: Eternal joy, and everlasting love.’” 

“Then you agree,” said the lady, “ that we ought to have the franchise ?” 

“O-ho!” said Mr. Puwrcu, “ that is a very different thing.” 

“ But I pay taxes, and taxation without representation is tyranny.” 
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At this, Topsy, who pays a tax—a slight tax of seven-and-sixpence per annum—stood up and wagged his tail. 

“ My dog, at any rate, agrees with you,” said Mr. Puycn. 

* And you do too?” she asked. “ You think we should be allowed to vote at elections ? 

“ Yes,” replied Mr. Puxcu, “I do. You and your sisters have at last convinced me.” 

“ Hooray!” cried the lady triumphantly, and she waved her flag. “I knew if we held out long enough we should 

| convinee somebody. Now tell me, what was it particularly that showed you our cause was right? Was it the way we 

| attacked Asgurm —was it our display in the House of Commons— was it ”" “Yes,” said Mr. Puncu, “ it was all that.” 

“There! Why, if it hadn't been for us no one would ever have heard of Woman’s Suffrage.” 

“No,” said Mr. Pescn; “and if it had not been for you I should never have believed in it. Until you began your 
your demonstrations | was opposed to it. Logically, | admit, it seemed all right. So far as intellect went you were 

| superior to many of us. Yet, somehow, politics and women—I! did not like to consider them together. An election is an 

unpleasant business, a rowdy business; and | do not care to see women in a rough-and-tumble. A woman,” continued 

the romantic Mr. Puxcn, “ should never be in a hurry, should never be in a ridiculous situation, should never have to raise 


her voice. A woman should always be cool and composed. Politics is neither a cooling nor a composing game. 
* Then, again, | have noticed that the electors of one side find it necessary to break up the meetings of the other 
| side. At times it is their duty to call one of the speakers a liar. The elector must celebrate his victory by stoning the 


defeated. To be, in fact, the Complete Elector one has to forget a good many things. An election,” concluded the Sace, 
| brings out the very worst of a man; and it is inexcusable for a woman ever to be at anything but her best.” 
But,” sail the lady, 1 thought you were with us?” 

* Those,” said Mr. Penci, “ were my views until a short time ago. Now I see differently. IT remember an exhibition 
in the Ladies’ Gallery. I have heard of a woman and a dog-whip at a meeting of Mr. Asquirn’s. 1 cannot forget—I do not 
think anyone will ever forget— an insult that one of your sisters paid Sir Epwarp Grey, And, as | think on these things, 
I realise suddenly what it all means. It means that you have at last descended to our level; that vou have put off your 
dignity and your womanliness, and are become indeed the Complete Elector. So, Madam, when you get the franchise, 
as you will eventually, I shall say to myself * Mr. Pusxcu hesitated. “Yes?” said she. “Go on.” 

With apologies, Madam —‘ Serve ‘em right.” 

There was silence fora little. Then, “ You doa’t understand,” said the lady. “I am the mother of a family. 
Anyhow,” she added, “I shall stay here until we get the franchise.” 

* The flag is upside down again,” said Mr. Puxncu. The lady hastily put it right. 

And now,” said the Sace, “I have something I should like to leave with you. You have a long and lonely vigil 
| before you, and it would be pleasant to me to think that I was doing something to solace it. Light though it is,” he 
added, “I could not throw it up to you.” 
* Wait a moment,” said the lady. She went into the room, and returned with a basket tied to a rope. 
“ The provision-hasket,” she said, and let it down gently. Mr. Puen stood on tip-toe, and placed in it his 
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